
Heneedes no indirect nor Iawfuil courfc, 

To cm off thole that haue offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody mmifter, 

W hen-gallant fori ng , bra u eP 1 a n t agcne t , 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee, ' 

< My brothers loue,the Diuell,and my rage, 
t Thy brothers lone, the DiueJI,and thy fault, 

Ha tie brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

CLu Olxifyou Jouemy brother, hate not me, 

1 am his brother, and l Ioue him well : 

If yon behirde lor neede, goc backe again?, 

And 1 will lend you to my brother C/loccJ}er i 
Who will . reward yon better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death, 
a You aredeceiued,your brother Glesejler hates you. 
Cla. Oh no, he loues me, and he holds me deare, 

G ee you to himfrom me. 

-A'w* I fo we will. 

Fell him,when rhatour Princely father York*, 
Bleft his three ionnes with his victorious arme ; 

And ciiargd vs from his foule to lone each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend (hip, 

Bid Cj l o setter thinkeonthis,andhe will.vveepe. 
^ra.I,milffones,as he leiioned vs to weepe. 

( la. O doe not flander him for he is kind, 
i Right as fhow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy ielfe, 
Tis he that lent vs hither now to murder thee* 

^ cannot be.* for when I parted with him 
Hehugd mcinhisarmes, and fwore with fobs, 

I hat he would labour my deliuery. 

_ 2 Why fo he doth,now he deliuers thee. 

From this worlds thraldoms, to the ioyes of Heauen. 

1 Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord.' 
d a * Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 
locounfeil me to make rny peace with God; 

And ait thou yet to thy ovvne foule fo blinde, 
i hat thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs conlider, he that fot you on 
Fo doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, 

?. -What- 
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4 What (baft we doe ? 

Cla. Relent, and iaue yotlr follies. 

j Relent,tiscowatdly,andwomamrrt. 

/T?.Notto relent, is beaftly fauage,andduie.ii!ia 
My friends I fpie fomepitty in your lookej } 

Oh if tbveyes be not a flatterer, 

' come thou on my'fideand intreate for me : 

Abeacine Prince what begger pitties not ? 
j uhus,and thus : if this will not ferue He ttabs bm> 

He chon thee in the Malmefey but in the next roome. 

a A bloody deed and defperately performd, 

How faine would I lik ePtlate walh my hands. 

Of this moft gneuous guilty murder done. 

i Why doft thou not help? me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art. 

‘ a I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame- 
i So doe not I, goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burialls 
And when I haue my meed I muft away, 

Forthis will out, and here I muft notftay. 

Eater King, Onecnejiaftings % R iuersj& s. 

King . So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflage 
From my Redemer,to redeems me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fball part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Ritters and //HAw^jytakecach others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fwcare your Ioue- 

Ki.?,y heauen my heajt is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts ioue. 

Haft, So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not before your King, 

Lea ft he that is thefupreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden fal'ehooa, and award 
Eytherof you to be the others end. 


Exit* 
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